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{arhor of “ Prémices.”

. kerp his handsome, rosy face

wel Lring o every cent 1 earned,

twith w li

b, gond !:l-hluru-l“_\'. = \\'e!l, Rafe,

| uit kegp one, if 1 did, my poor

5

1

¢ e, aud bread and water to
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HERMAN :

KNIGHTHOOD.
BY t:._r}-IKTﬂN.

o the charge, Herman made
swu rpom, and seated himself
in a tew cheering affection-
In five minntes he
v tan @t the door ; and almost
i sy * Come in,” in eame

+, wibking, and trying hard,

=INre.

v in a sort of convulsion
Herman instantly sns-
oting, and wished himself—
but thees was no help for it
¢ seemed waiting 1o consider
1, Yo difted his pen from his

0L

tv.

peak 1o me?

It nps anel bracing himself]
o effart, from head to foot,
'i'n'i. \i]". 1 W!ln“.‘d-—-l

ir, wonldu't you like

“1

A il

iy
ford it my bov, T should very
1 ity bmt™

e, 1'd cost vou nothing—

i the end. T'd be above
an to nsk alms, it’s only a
¢legant hand, they say
I vou wanted a clerk

v vwn elerk and secretary
1 left home not a rich

¢ Back, after buving Miss

alotie, 1 shall be p(.ml‘.‘II

o
Jidu’t you hire me out, gir?
cou please, and work like a

whole ransom, over and
fr eaough of your east-off

if dou liked, I'd be your
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their best. They didn't, half:of "em, T reckon

Colonel's given me, God him !
he's out, I just slip into the!library, and
back the book I've had, and take another.
don’t say anything about it,

sit up in a big pine in the
about "em all,
and Washington, and

as if 1had all sorts of lives
and all sorts of countries;

i Cook, an
: be

come down, there’s nothing ropnd but -
plantation, year in and year out; and
Temple will go to Co

school at the North, and then to see

whao ed for the time jto have a'kin
master—
ped. But Herman was \‘t"l?

ical, as we have seen all wong;
thought that it was, B

he, “ that I do not feel for you. I see how hard
it must be.”

The boy clap his hmr?;-ta mgathe!!‘, ex-
claiming, “ Oh . Arden, if¥ you do, then |
know you can't help takinggme along | with

W
you. Won't you, sir?”
Pretty lady, now,as a
tell you something more. Do you happén to
remember how the young lover, who has been
your husband for more happy years thau one
would readily believe, seeing jpur gentle bean-
ty still so fair and fresh, IooE when he agked
you for your hand? Or do you recolleet how
your son, the eminent lawyer, who is carrying
all before him now, in courf and Congress,

you to coax his father to let him go to college,
instead of sending him into & counting room ?
I have never looked upon th; face of either,
but yet I know—and 1 defygyou to gainsay
me—that in your eyes at thi#t time it wasa
very handsome, or at least very interesting and
expressive face; and yet I kngw this also, that
it was not much handsomer; nor at all more
expressive, than the face of pogr Rafe, when he
thought he saw a dawning of for him.

“1 wish, with all m;ﬁ - said Herman,
“that 1 could do it; ‘but sep how the case
stands. There are many thoucands of our fel-
low countrymen in the same shuation as your-
selt in some respects, and in u?'o!her ts
in a much worse situation. J wish, with all
my heart, that 1 could free them all; bat I
have only a few thousands of dallars.”

“The niggers! Oh, but sif, how different
that is! It's a shame to treat ypem ill, [ know;
but what are they good for bufslaves? What

w il v time was up. 've
biwt get, nor brashed ul'l-!.'-E
6. he continned, not

1!-- irrepressible pride,
seether dl upon him: “ bat I'd

o Yol *1--1:--:-1|.u“_$_' and faith

ow

o ashamed to make lu_\‘ﬁl’!f s

tway 1 aould, for my freedom ;

peeid vonn baek all vonr money, in-

spotind 1ptogest, 1oo, if vou thought
¢ 3

<l hold mysell your debtor in|

*vant

wt hendtactor, and queenly litte |

fr. ey don’t scarcely con- :;
1

fert I only study, and

Le unyvisndy else, and wait on

fust as the squires and pages used |

anid {hat’s pothing.” The boy |

ntly picked pp some romantie notions !

11 novels i the libeary, and from his

Lthies

.u:!.l
cring his proaspects, unlucky.

¢ thati—while lln“\‘ choose 1o let

{ ot teller, my reader ; and to
that Fam a true one, 1 will tell

o

-

tarped, podiaps a3 wuch to hide

Lardly anything that's come in my
It Ive always found that ky trying,

Damel W,

made gy

wid be a great man, even, perhaps,

t

M

¢ 14 in vour cnse, nnd then see
twinment or refainmeed oF 1838
fatedl by vour Freedom or Sla-

A4t it the slaves were as saintly

iTerman, before he turned it, he

some of the Southern gentle-
for lnhor. It was natural,
0 oeasy time of it here, then,

o was all 4 man wanted in

ot care so much 1o be free?”
cnee pricked him as he asked
| ot <wemed to cut the boy to
it oh, sir. why does any-
Wiy does anybody care to be

What=o-
cer von are, | know that

g abwout _\'l'llll’.‘l'“..
e
af L=t wish in the course of
Ming.  No matter what it 15,
o1y in the opinion of other peo-
I think that to be

e or ot

< in vour opinion happiness: |

wl think you can never Ly
. whatsoever it 15— soldier,
Gopecaplain, a famous artist, a

nal man, 4 gratified epicure,

ped man, a teavelled man, or
. or mothor, sure of hav
{ the eirele round your
(ottte, Lecanse st any rate, to
go lovine fhees and beloved
arcied off 100 soun, than yon
Now, ask _\'nlll‘!vf‘]f what

(7]

LT
| ur

, little thing, after all, to

13T
v the dulfilment of one’s ehief
ol usg know —but those who

s i, s saintly as we are, they

L sl all

4= 1o leave the room, and, with
frooping, laid his hand on the
door lated. Glancing black ir-
it e looks which told him that
biin

ean te'l an inquisitive five-year
wnkes four ?
dn’t know, sir.

§ vour time than T've any righ

il begin to tell you all the rea-

| expeet it's partly the feeliag

. ast waul, or & child seream, if it
pantry, or the birds flap them-

il if '\‘al'.l pat ‘om in & cage, OT
{orseraen sail round the world—

| pt-up, stidled, nnnatueal, ragin
7. Then, | hope I an’t concel

p pretend U'm one of those you'
.. #.a1 ean do everything they please,
4t off-hand, without trying; but

wd trying aguin' if necessary,

4 like any other man; and I'd

sy and my own inan, and go o
¢ oidn’t make my own way up

no want of compassion
d bis inguiry, and, encouraged,
Liwself 1o work to answer it as

Some of the simplem ques-
Al sre not among the easiest to

' afraid T'd

could they do with liberty, if they hitd it?"

“ What they Pleued,“ was the answer which
rose to Herman's lips; “ pursﬁ'e their own ob-
jects in their own way, which is all that | or
you could do with it, how diffesent soever our
ubjects may be,” %

He had |{0 chanee to say it, ;ow&er, for the
poor buy hurried on, flushed with a degree of
mortifieation and distress, whi¢h it was painful
to witness. * Surely, sir! oh, [ sope, Dr. Arden,
you wouldn’t call me a nigged! Why, I anlt
colored hardly at all; and magmy says, when
I wns a baby, | was lighter than Master Har-
ry.” He held up one of his clegs smooth hands,
and stroked the blood down gut of it.  “ See,
sir,it’s a little tauned, may be ; hut you wouldn't
kuow there was a single droffof black blood
there, hardly : would vou, sir? 'nd here, if you'd
please to excuse me.”  He tued ap his coat-
sleeve, and showed an arm, of whose whiteness
ik i, wrlhe praaiergrh s
and the situation ef a slave! *“And then, sir, 1
hoped 1 could convince you—Bbat all the while,
perhaps, 've only been showifﬁ you how vain
and foolish I was, that I wasi't as stupid as
those field-niggers are, such as fou've been buy-
ing. Oh, Dr. Arden! surely, 81, you see there's
some difference between them gnd me? "

“ [ndeed 1 do, Rafe! Ther® is the greatest
difference. You are not stupi€. You are not
ignogant. Ulnless your face and manners bely
you very much, you are not vieious. You can
forget the great hardship of yogr lot for a time,
atrﬁ:ist, in reading, imj' study ng, and prepar
ing yourself for better days. ell me, now,
| frankly, would you, for the salg of being freed
like them, change
one of those deg
& Well—why—well, no, sir;
would do that.”

ed creatures?”
Ldon't know as 1

better part of freedom is yours already.

I hope, if you are true'to yoursell.”

good to me, that's worth minding, except some-

come in their way, and they daren’t meddl
me when the Colonel's by. 1 wouldn't do any
lhinﬁ ghabby.”

“ But conldn’t

you work and save here,
buy yourself?” ¥

-

money, and I couldn’t ask him “or’t. !
I was ungrateful. He isn't a_nan to take lib

e yet, and 1 don’t mean ever th giwb:m nse

vear after next, he means to wake me his stew
#rd and engineer here, 1 belipye. 1
my way clear ever to get any yages.

I could—do it at once. First

care of some poor men and women, who are not
I fear, ha
e North, abomt
1l orth, abou )
m:i writl:r.1 to Colonel Rochensnurice about it
{Herman did so as soon as
not s i to receive an angver,
kicking and butting hand, sigied by
Rochemaurica, (Harry, ) to the Slect c
nel Rochemaurice was not mgch in the habi
of selling his!_:lenranta, :’wi:r that

ore to dis » 0
?\"f&ghmﬁ Society;" aud "[hat_beeame

p_oorRl

Henry J

yourself, you
i ttle kee e1
d g’ Heh;’;:frm

his trank a spare copy of the New Testamen

an incen(ii:rzldocnmem.. ?r}"

seen, he was somewhat addic

adding, ¥ Rafe, do you reme§

Queen Elizabeth's aing ?"
é Yes, sir.” .
“Very well. Let this be 13

like that between us, if you

his address on the fly-leaf.

into any bad trouble ereafte

t

Raw, if you g

thit vou:cann
g o’

have as good an edacation rt with, as the
When
IE.I'I
o

' my hands
are as clean as his, and he kaows it. Then |
, and read
Howard ir%the prisons, too,
feel
n,

then, when it

T

, | stable well stocked, the honse well enough with-
lout. and very tasteful within; the host and
| hostess hospitable ; Mr. Harry usually iuvisible ;
?Temple clever, genial, and merry; little Rose
| picturesque and diverting ; and even poor pale
Alice a curions and interesting énigma and
study in human nature. Truly there might
have been many places less pleasant to waste
one's time in than Rochemanrice, ta, that oue
felt there continually a little like a recciver of
other people’s goods—we do not say stolen—
but taken and not paid for. Herman could not

as he manfully turned his back wu the
whirling couples, and used his bandkerchief a
goodd deal as ll:n.' bade his masters and mistresses
good-Lye.
r | o BE coNTINUED. |

[Copyright secured aceording to law. |
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JASPER: A ROMANCE.

BY EDWARD SPENCER.

gets dark, and I have to shut up the boo ar:ﬂ
o

aster

, gnd Miss Rase to

foreign
parts; and here shall I be till I'm deadﬂx:nh-

did not pretend to deny that he—like an doﬁ

plenty to.eat, acd was not whip-
and fanat-
and %o he

<l g :
“ You must not imagine forjan instant,” said

foﬂ.;ne-leller, L will

looked fewer years ago, when he was conxing

laces in oteer respects with

“ Nor would T, in your place; because the
Hold
fust by that, and the rest will come by aund by,

Rafe looked up, wistful apd puzzled. “I
wouldn't like to run away, if I had ever so good
& chance ; because I'm trusted, and everybody's

times the Mistress and Mastegp Harry, when 1 . !
e with | pany were, at the moment, executing a reel

and | degree.

| % Np, I couldn’t, master, any way | see. The
Colonel's very generous to me ; he lets me have
all the cloihes the young masters have done
with, and sometimes, at Christmas, he'll even
let the tailor send me down 5 mew suit with
theirs; but he hardly ever givis me & cent in
He'd think

erties with, and hasn’t ever said a shl‘rp ward to
He chooses to have me about hdre always, when
lie's at home, at his beck and Sall, and tells the
tuter other times to see I mind my books ; and,

1 don't see

“Then, Rafe, I must try to go something for
you, I see, though I can't—bdieve me, I wish
1 all, I must car-
vy though the business 1 have frhand, and take |

s0 well treated or.so able to help
themselves as you are ; but afierwards I will see

advancing tﬁg “money for y:':}\:,

% could, but was
; in a sort of

Zffect that ** Colo-
when he had

rl.] In the mean l

you may ; pray,

, as we hav
to circulating,
wr Essex and

joken somewhit
2all.”  He wrote

tell, for the life of him, to whom he chiefly owed
his cheer and entertainment—to Colone!
Rochemaurice at the foot of the festive dinner-
table, or Mrs. Rochemaurice at the head, or
Bill behind his chair, or Phyll over the kitchen
fire, or Sambo, Sue, Dick, asd Company, down

ing but a slave, tied to one y like s poor |in the cottonfields. It wag “all a muddle,”
stupid watch to a kennel.? ! which he cleared for himsei?as best he might,
Of caurse, this was not hard at all; for Rafe | by paying fees quite as large as his fast-dwin-

dling purse could well spare, ta the chambermaid,
and footman, and groom, and every servant
who did anything for him ; and he felt as if a
burden was taken from his mind, as well as
from his lady-love's, when the last of his new
urchases leapt from the shore on board the
at, and he sat with only fieemen about him,
enjoying the summer twilight as well as the
mosquitoes would let him, and listening 10 so
much as he could understand of the gibberish
of his charges, as they chattered together, like
suo many monkeys, in the joy of their hearts,
but with their guttural tones {uwmmd, ont of re-
speet.

“ Ky! dar de engine!” eried Lyd, eatching
hold of Sally, with a giggle, half t..llJ satisfaction
and half of fright, as the boat began to move ;
“What imake it keep such whoof —whoof—
whoofin 2

“Laws, chile! dat ar's its breff. Don’t ‘ou
breave hard when ‘ouruns? All eritturs does.”

“Mam,” said a bright-eved urchin of five or
six, ““Is 'on free lady, now, like mistis? ™

“*Yes, chile.”

“Why aint "ou face white, den ?"

¥ Bress de chile, dunno! Spee it's "eause de
color won't come out, Wish 'twas like mistis’
mournin muslin dat washed out. Wash it
every day, den: would so! Yah, yah!"

1 know how de color got on,” said the wag;
“1 h'arn de parson tell.” ' :

“ How dat, den, anyhow ? "

* When Adam fall, he upsot de blackin® bot-
tle. Little Cain, a rollin on de floor, splash him
all over. He so mad, he jump right up an’ kill
Abel. Den he sold, an sent right off to de
nigger countyy. All de niggers Cain's chilen,
an 50 dey has to mind (de sugar) cane.”

“You shut up, Scip! Dat ar ain’t pious.”

g'is not ;

“ No,”" thought Herman, “it certain
but is it any more impious, or even absurd,
than some of the other so-ealled Biblieal argu-
ments by which more learned men than Scip
uifdertake to defend Negro Slavery? How can
they imagine that a negro, who has any mother
wit at all, will not see throngh such stuff, and
turn it into & jest, or worse? How is it pos-
sible to preach lies in the name of religion,
without making skeptics and scoffers 2™
“Ise bound to get religion mdw, unyhow,”
continued the last speaker ; “ ‘cause now 1 dun
foun out dar’s a Hnge A'mighty.”

“ Lawsy land, Tilly! how stupid ‘ou
Didn’ "ou allers know as much as Jul ur?’

* No, I didn’. "Pears like 1 conldn” b'lieve a
word on it. But ebery day an’ night eber sinee |
come to Rochemaurice, I'se kep' a savin', *God
A'mighty, if dar is a God A'mighty, do, do
sumethin noder for my chilens. [ @b Him

sl

XII.
Hine Jasper Washed the Gold.

[CIAPTER TWELFTH CONTINUVED |

“ Never did T experience such a sinking of
the heart, nor ever felt myself so ready to give
way 10 despair. There seemed no chance, no
prospect, no hope of being saved. Before I
could think, almost, a deathly sickness came
over me, and I fainted. How long the swoon
lasted I cannot spy, except that when 1 revived

stars were shining brightly, while the moon’s
yellow orh was just risiug above the dimmed hori-
zon. Rising painfully and with difficolty to my
| feet, T found that the wound was very stiff and
| sore, but the hemorrhage had evidently ceased,
us the blood had got dey upon my shirt. Bat
this was a very small consolation. What to
do? I knew not. [ was, in fact, entirely be-
wildered, half crazed. The wound had given
me a terrible foever, and 1 was parched with a
raging thirst, that caused more acute agony
than even that which I had experienced in my
memorable open-boat vovage. Then, it was
| simply & long-continued want of water, but now,
it was the ficree intensity of positive thirst, that
| was as unreasoning as it was urgent. I was
! frantic, mad, delirious, with the increasing fever.
I Water, water, water, was my only thought, my
{only cry. 1 .did not think of the stream which
| was hurling itself down the mountain side,
i searcely a mile off. I was too crazy to reflect.
| There, above me, were the glaciers, the ice-
| fields, where 1 could roll myself on the cooling,
soothing mass, ¢runch the delicious snow into
my mouth by handfuls, and put the scorching
wound under its gentle anesthetic influence.
O I hurried at once, leaving the path, and
climbing directly up the mountain, with all the
speed I could. What followed I only remem-
ber as one remembers a dream, out of whose
awakened. I

have an indistinet recollection ohow I plunged
on, leaping from rock to rock, regardless of
every obstacle, in mad fury, my brain feeling
as if it were of molten lead, and my veins throb-
bing as if every pulse were an individual heart
in desperatest palpitation; of how I fell, and
vet would rise and go on, pulling myself upward
over the rough surface by my torn and bleed-
ing hands: of flinging away recklessly everything
that encumbered me—coat, blanket, rifle, revol-
vers ; thinking only of the snow, the white glit-
tering snow, the cool refreshing snow, the snow

econfused mazes he is suddenl

above there, that was to save me, or that 1 was

His choice. 1 says: Lo me take ear on 'em
mesef, ns | used 10 mos times at de ole place,
or find “em good mistises as 1 'arn ‘em, as
ole mistis Aspen‘all

& ;
like she done had, "pears like I'd mos s lievs:’

hoe, * If dar—is a—God A'—mighty-—do, do—
somethin-——for my—chilens !’ T'ought He didn’
b'ar den, but spees now he did, anyhow.”

S0 there they sat and talked together, after
their uncouth fashion, while the boat ran down
the stream.

The boat stopped to take in wood at the next
landing, giving Herman time to run up towards
the house of Mr. Clement, Colonel Rochemau-
| rice’s next neighbor. As he approached, he
| heard music and merry voices, and saw lan-
| terns, rendered almost superfluous by the light

height of the (negro) fon, encountered him in
| a sentimental premenade; and from them he
he heard that Mr. Clement was not within
doors, *but on a wide lawn, to which they led
the wav.

This was, for the time being, a ball room. It
was encircled by the illuminated pine trees,
which he had before noticed,  On one side was
a table, decked with flowers, and appuarently
well furnished with refreshments ; on the other,
a band of fiddlers and banjo-players. The com-

with much spirit. They were ull black, or yel-
low, bedecked, not to say bedizened, in a high

A little aloof from them, at the end which
answered to the head of the daneing hall, under
a cluster of lanterns tied together to represent
# chandelier, and held out on high over them
by the projecting arm of a grand tree behind
them, stood a well-bred-lonkin& group, consist-
ing of the proprietor of the place and people,
with a few friends, and his wife and daughters
in their pretty simple inuslin dresses, standing
around him, looking on, and laughing as gaily
and good-humoredly, if not as loudly, as any of
the chief performers. It was altogether a pretty
and picturesque scene; one of those which
wonld, if anything could, give a grace to the
institution of Slavery; one of those spectacles
of benevolenee, gratitude, and mutual goad will,
between owner and chattel, which, if excep-
tions could prove a rule, might rr’nw that the
institution of Slavery was no evil.

Herman was most courteously and cordially
welcomed, upon the strength of Colonel Roche-

o 1

of introduction, pressed to stay and see the

lic through, and very sorry that he could m:;

Tt T 1 1 w

S L R o T
speeding the parting, rather than in welcoming
the coming guest; though he told Herman,
laughingly, liat he had come at the wrong
time, and thal he did not believe it would he
in the powet of Wilberforce and - Clarkson
themselves, with a select posse of Wendell
Bhillips, Gartison, & Companz, to get the
“Iboys and girls away from their persceutors,
while there was still any eake on hand, or ca-
pering on foot.” Stepping forward, he made a
sign ti the musicians. The music stopped,
and so\did the dancers, with very long faces.
Mr. Clement, in a loud voice, called out the
m | names of those of them whom Herman wished
t, | to see, y came up timidly, and, as'it seem-
e | ed, unwil The Clements and their party
ld‘.»lu:ntul.}' withdrew to a litle distance. The

music sirigk up again, the dance reeommenced,
and ull wyt on ns before.

It provd as Mr. Clement had said. Her-
man's offie was heard by the negroes l:it'!\l;arIr
but coolly; his statement, that might ae-
| cept it ur ut, as they liked, only, with relief and

gratitude. “hey knew nothing about the N orth,

t

f |

Ly

0

ol

el
ot

t- | get yourself out of, send this s 1o me, with ] except some dismal stories that they had heard
4| & leiter between the leaves, tlling me where | ghout the old and the Abolitionists. They
you ure, and what the matte ¥s s and, if | am | yepe happy. They were gay. They were
above-ground, and can help : 1 mean 1o try “Elatt‘ll and ;mused. They #lubbed marss an

to do it.” With less hope f@an|that, it would ru.‘.li,._" (lenent Grange seemed an Elysium
have been hard to leave tk§ ppor boy: and o thvm, espejally after the deserted home of
Herman hoped that, to & pexs R‘a ey evty he Aspenwals, “The present was too pleasant

| | dently romantic turn of mimg, ’ association |flor these grovp-up children to forsake. What
of ideas would give the voluti ah extrinsic i~ [did they ‘cun gbout the future? Herman
nce and interest, whi night lead him 1o thonght it his duty to set it before them, and

f, | discover its intrinsic
; A that no roc

L
loriaan, as il 1o =ee how far

wtur *like Benjamin Franklin, or| pove heen to lekvé
bater, or wny of the poor boys that ! )
‘t men by tryivg hard, and doing| one thing.

added, limidl_", with another

'ﬂue.k:‘ﬂl& took it, and

fepresented te them, genﬂy. that though their

i1

in | thanked him ecivilly, and, segin Frsent mastetane coileadl Nind t0 them
was left for farther soficitatiog, slowly and sadi he wight w yny i :l‘ie{:ﬁ fall into
l‘lﬂi“ﬂd the ehmbEf_- 2 % od hfl.lllil_-; very Jifferent fr his : but 4 pack-
Rochemaurices seemed sorry 8 oned L jii, : is50."

s hn:-mée‘;r;: leave thems sad Herman woull Aud slipned o not ole—he helfy enougb, is so

most d_‘b‘:"' R
al » g bt}
“n,: lﬁﬁdi:ﬂ'i

maurices, but, there must
The grounds

Pped away again to their partners, one
. “utlier, as fust as they could get a chance,
l’i _ but Minee'y aweeﬂlﬂﬂi and even he cast
e more thay one longing, lingering look bebind,

after T

derwend seher.onsng avine s5ics |

an at last it done git to a sort ob a tune in my |
Lead, an I'd chop to it all days long wid my |

of the broad moon, gleaming among the pines. |
A black lady and gentleman, dressed in the |

maurice's rather guarded and diplomatic letter

to die upon ; of thinking in my mad mood what
a fine death that would be, npon the white

\ y 88 MY | hysom of the eternal glacier, the wild winds
done I'arned me, or if "ou'd |

lievser put ‘em right to sleep once for all under |

chanting my requiem, the smows my grand
| immacn ‘
| spices of the Egyptinns could accomplish for the
kings in Karnac. | have a vague, dim remem-
branee of how at last | reached the glacier's
| edeze, and flung myself upon it, as the retarn-
ing prodigal flings himself upon his mother’s
| bosom ; (ah, will I ever go back thus!) of lap-
I ping the snow, and rolling in it, as one would
| in a luxurious bath, after & duy of toil in sum-
mer ; of being benumbed, and feeling a strange
dull dread shivering in my bones; of rising,
and trying to walk away, having still conscious:
ness enotrh to know that it would be death to
stay there ; of my feet slipping on the smooth -
clined surface ; of something, as it were yield-
ing, and giving way beneath me ; and thensu-
ceeds u vaguest sense of falling, or being lifted,
I knew not which, far, far through the cutting
air, with a roaring, rushing sound in my ears;
falling down, down, down, for centuries, while
all was dark and drear around me——thenn
erash, a brief, sharp pressing of my life out, ns
if & mountain had fallen upon me, and after
that a long, long blank.

“ QOut of this unconsciousness I was roused
| by a rongh shake, that sent a sharp aching
il];nm_-__*_h all my sore bones. It was daylight,
i and 1 found mysell in a place that was entirely
It was a little

[ steange and novel to my eyes.
valley, apparently, very green and guiet ; above

npon a =oft turfy green, and hesprinkled every
where with a little blue flower ; and the gurgl
of a brook, near by, came soothingly to my ears
As 1 luid, T could see the whole of the lovely
little vulley, scarce half a mile wide, and no
more thau five miles in length ; shut in by th
mountains on every side, and, far above, th
calm blue sky, over which sailed fast one litt]
flecey cloud, as 1 had 'seen the white-winge
albatross soar over at the Cape. 1 remembe
that vision of a valley with iufinite distinctness
and weall how pleasantly T reflected on its
beanty, thinking to myself that Prince Rassel
had grown up to manhood and melancholy i
juei such s lgvely land-locked place, ftom w
I wondered how it was possible for him to long

faney ; the green meads sloped away from the
brook with a gentle roll and rise ; a few eattle
and goats were quietly browsing here and there,

that gave token of man's propinguity. 1 closed

{ my eyes again, poudering upon what a pleasant

such a dream, with Ruth for my dream-wife,
and dream-children of mine to tumble sporting-
Iy over the soft grass, and make themselves|
wreaths of these sweet blue flowers, when 1
heard a step by my side, and, looking up, saw
John, the Indian whose life I had saved from
the impetuons clutelies of Judge Lynch. He
held f gourd of water to my lips, of which 1
drank! heartily, and then looked at him. He
sqil(ﬂ, and laid his hand on his breast, as if
to express his joy at seeing me alive.

“:Me ¢ink you dend as devil, fall so high,’
said he, pointing up to the mountain side.

i looked up with a shudder towards the
white | glacier that scomed so far away. *Did
I fall from there?’

4 Yes, and no bones breaked, 'Cause good
to pour Injun, Great Spirit good to yon, same
way.'

“ Here was a rational assigning of canse and |
effect, that might well make the skeptical near-
sightedness of our civilized philosophy pause
and reflect.  But I was too weak and bewilder-
ed 1o revolve metaphysic and doetrine then,

s+ What p‘m i this, John?'

41 Bad Injun home. Real devil, them. Mus’

and looked around me, it was night, and the |

late winding-sheet, and 1 embalmed fo;-

me rose the mountain-side almost perpendicn: their heavy breathing, as if they carried some-
larly, with the white glaciers near thetop lh._:‘

hich| pith, and at my feet a stream bubbled up, like

10 escape.  The trees grouped themselves as iff who was bending over me, chafing 1y temples,
they had wished 1o tickle some artist’s fine a

and I thought I could deteet, throngh the trees|like muskrat out he liole, Dat’s de way Injuns
at the further end of the valley, the blue smoke| hides heselves.'

| much, o, indeed, to think at all; aiul, besides,
; : CUSUTY John was exceedingly anxious to get away
dream it was, and how I would like to live in| friym g lgcality so evidently dungerons ; as he
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go ‘way now, He try kill you—oders come
too, so—kill one, two, you, me.’

“fAh, the Indian that shot me lives there,
does he?" said I, nodding towards the distant
Smose,

* 1 Bquaw livedere. Him nowhere live, now,
He hoet you. John shoot him. So. He no
kill, "cause Great Spirit blind him, much. John
see straight.’

“As he said this, he took a fresh scalp from
his belt, and dangled it before my eyes. The
blooll was scarcely dry upon it.

! Oh, John,” said T, turning away from the
sickening sight, ‘ that was very wrong ;' and |
trembled, as 1 thonght that here was another
life that had been forced to suceumb hefore the
dark destiny that seemed to render my contin-
uned lexistence imperative.

“*No. You good to John.
shoot.
kill he, and take he scalp. Then, came save
ru' all de same as ever. If not kill he, not

ve you, nohow. Come. Mus' go. Plimty
Injun here, very bad. Not like John. Tink
white man devil. Kill him sartain, when ketch
him here. Come. John take you safe.” -

offering me his rifle by way of support.
managed 10 get on my feet, but the pain was
so great that I fainted. I recovered almost im-
mediately, however, hut was too feeble, stiff,
and crippled, to be able to walk. 1 told John
this, and advised him to leave me, and save
himself, if there was any danger. He laughed.

“I* Spose Ltell you dat, whan de rope round
my neck, you run away, den? 1 reckon you
stay more'n ever, den. So, I stay more'n ever,
now.’

* He then told me that he would carry me
dut of the valley by a way known only to him-
self and t.h.e two families that dwelt there, at
the same time picking me up bodily and bear-
ing me towards the source of the brook, 1
noticed that, soon after leaving the spring, the
stream branched, one of its arms coursing
along through the valley, and the other seem-
ingly going back to the buse of the ¢liff from
which it originally flowed. The intense pain
that every motion cansed me distracted my at-
tention a great deal from what I saw: but
John put me down again when we got to the
spring, and glanced arcund, apparently to see
it we were observed. Just as he was about to
take me up again, I saw some shining specks
in the sand over which the stream ﬂnwm]. und

unched at them with his rifle. As I had
imagined, they were gold, and in large quanti-
ties too: for the rifle barrel removed some of
the black sand, and showed me a plain stripe
of the beautiful metal, like a piece of tape, run
ning through the rock that formed the bed of
the stream. I wanted to get at it immediate-
ly; but it was impossible for me to stoop, so
stiff and sore was I, and John absolutely re-
fused to touch it, saying with expressive panto-
mime, that nobody dared 1o take that gold, as
it was the property of the evil spirits, and was
guarded by a legion of devils, l.llu was entirely
impregnable to persuasion, and, despite my en-
treaties, picked me up,and bore me on towards

stream disappeared into the cliff,

As we approached this, | was etruck with
wonder at the prodigions wealth displayed every-
where around me. The base of the rock was
streaked throughout with veins of gold, and the
black rand fairly gparkled with “dust, Within
o vermren-urm grermenhee nrerrs ana yhv s b

descended into u sort of cavern, perhaps ten
feet square, inclining downwards st an angle
of nearly thirty degrees, and walled on both
sides, as far as I conld ses, with the same rich
ﬁold-beariug quartz. Into this cavern John
escended, with me on his shoulders, earelully
and noiselessly stepping from one slippery
ledge to another, until we were completely in
the dark. We had gone down into the cavern,
with the stream, us near as I could judge, about
an hundred yards, when John suddenly stopped,
seemed to listen for a moment, and then, ma-
king a quick but noiseless step to one side,
clapped his hand over my mouth, and forced

was bere about knee-decp, and very rapid. |
wis much alarmed, thinking he wia-lm.d to
drown me, and was prepuring to resist, ns much
as I could, in my helpless condition, when |
heard a noise in advanece, the sound of voices,
I pansed, and listened, breathless, hearing the
harsh guttural of Indisns, talking in low tones,
but tones that were reverhbernted from the hol-
low sides of the cavern, till they sounded fonr-
fully distinet. I found also that they were ap-
proaching. Slowly they came nearer, while
John held me tighter, almost convalsively, |
heard the slipping of their feet over the oozy
rocks, the echo of their tread on the tlat ledges,
and their muttered ‘ughs!® as they stumbled
in their r-ourﬁc. Never have 1 suffered such
terrible suspense as I then experienced. At
!last theyl were right upon us; | counld hear

thing weighty, and could almost feel the hrash

John see him |
What for him shoot yon? So John |

“'He motioned me to rise, at the same time |

the place where the righthand Lranch of the |

I had come so far and risked so ‘mueh to win, |
was beyond my power of grasping. The strenm |

me to lie down with him in the strenm, which |

“Partly limping, and partly supported by
John, I made my way, after a weary tramp, 1o
his cabin. It was a rude den among the rocks,
starcely containing aught save a little maize,
@ qumh!{ of smoked and fresh meat, and
few warlike implements, but never was man
wore kindly entreated than I was by John and
his wrinkled, blear-eyed squaw. They nursed
me some days, before I was able to get about,
During this time, 1 made many inquiries as to
the mysterious valley and itsauriferous wealth,
but learned little that tended to satisfy my cu-
riosity. John told me that the Indians of the
valley were the last of a great tribe, formerly
inhabiting the caflons and the whole placer
country, and that they entertained an inveterate
hatred to the whites, because (if I understood
him rightly) they had been treated with horri-
hle cruelty by the Spaniards and the Jesuits
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| are often honest, upright, excellent men, many
| of whom would gladly bibd up the wonnds aud
| bruises which theirown hands have been foresd
| to inflict. There are individuals among thew-
three, at least, I know—who are perfect pink:
of disinwerested kinduess, full of good works
| and alms deeds,  Suill, I think I do not err in
| affirming that, as a clasq, they are not largely
| addicted to sending huge rolls of spontaneous

writing. If we could believe critics on the sub- | banks bills to auonymous correspondents. When
Ject, they take to poetry as naturally as ducks | you hear of men's receiving twenty, forty, or a

10 water ; but we do not believe eritics, because
they write from theory, not from observation,
and know little about the inner life of girls,
nctual, every-day girlhood. Of sll those who

inactivity, by their moral sense for frivolity,

of the California missions, having refused to
give up their old superstitions, and adopt the
new faith, as most of the other tribes had been
persuaded or forced to do. It is my opiuiun[
that they constitute a branch of the great Na- |
vajo family, who once ruled from the head |
waters of the Colorado, west to the coast moun-
taing, and south to Chibunhua. They had
long inhuhited this valley, he said, and had
committed many outrages upon the whites.
Many Indians of other tribes were well ae-
quainted with the means of access to their fast-
nesses, but, being allowed 10 use them as places
[ of refuge in ense of pursuit by white men, al-
| ways kept the secret.  Several Americans had
| E«uetratud into their region by the lower route,
I I|.!t I was the only one who had ever escape

| alive,

“This was the sum of what I could learn.
Whether he knew more, and did not wish to
! tell, 1 am unable to say. The gold was & mat-
\ter respecting which he wounld not converse,

further than that it was the preperty of devils.
| He said enough, however, to make me sure

that the Indians do not dig it, being prevented
| by some superstitious belief or other.
| “As soon as I was well enough, Jehn put me
| on my mule, and, taking hold of the bridle, led
| me, by & much shorter path than that which 1
| had followed, to the diggings and to my friends.
| Thus returned the adventurer, who had gone
forth like a Jason seeking the golden fleece ; or
a Viking, starting out in search of the mythic
Asgard, where Odin slunrbers, and the horse
Sleepnir chafes impatiently in his marhle stalls ;
or a Knight of the ‘round table’ of the *bon
roy  Arthus, cstmrimned for the determined
quest of miraculous ‘San Greal ;™ or foolish
old Ponce da Leon, putting himself en roufe for
Floridian fountains of eternal youth. ‘Oh,
what a falling off was here, my countrymen,’
&ec. So, 50,80, It is not pleasant to think
abont,

“Well! here 1 am, friends all aronnd me,
and devoted servitors, and I still a do-nothing.
So far as I am concerned, the Golden Mountains
are eternally vanished, and, though I still dream
ol the happy valley, with its inexhaustible
wealth and its lovely landseape, that haunts me
like an Idyl of Arcady, full of all pleasures and |
all delights, I shall not try to go back thither, |
| for with the lovely vision are blended horrible
| recollections of the curst mountain-side, and its
| ghastly bleached skeleton of one probably as |
| venturesome as 1: of that terrible midmght
madness and delirium, when I tore my insane
course towards the glaciers, my lips now bLab-
bling idiotic words, now opening for the utter-
ance of impious oath, reckless revelry, and ob-
scene jesty of the dread chill glacier, which 1
| bad embraced as if it had possessed the sug-
| gestive warmth, the dainty, soft, inspiriting

charm of a Cleopatra’s dusk breast ; of that
| Ningara-like down-plunge, when the stunned
| eonsciousness of millions of mortals dumbly
| strove l'fc:r cternal acous in my brain ; of the mo-
| ment's -u{ul_un in shat _ds amp. drears
f Several, to whom Jﬁzannv:hgﬂnmi e adllttem ure,
have gone out in the hope of penctrating to the
valley, and reaping its rewards ; but, for my-
self, the make-haste fever is completely scared
off, and 1 shall remain where I am, content, in
a week or two, when these stiff and bruised
| limbs shall have a little recovered, to go to work

| again, with pick, BEMle, and ‘ eradle,’ a8 better
ave done and are doing

| men than 1 am
around me. There is a pretty good store of
gold here already in our tent, and B. B. tells
| me, that the deeper they dig, the greater be-
| comes the yield, It is already & thousand dol-
lars per week, over and nbove expenses; and
when I join them, B, B. says, and do the think-
ing for them, he expects to double that amount
easily,  Well, this 18 promising, and decidedly
better than being shot in the shoulder, and roll-
ing down the shﬁ-s of precipices, though happy
| and auriferous valleys do lie benenth to break
the fall. I will not leave here, I, until 1 have
made my share of the proceeds amount to
$20,000. Then, indeed, away, and to work, to
work, to work ! !
“ Abdullnh is very jealous of John, saying |
that nobody had any business to save my life |
excepting himself, and be drew his knife on the
Indian yesterday, when the latter came in with
a fine buck, shot with the rifle T gave him. ]
expect I shall have to get myself into some
other peril, just to give the Malay a chance to
help me out.  Still, it is most pleasant to have |

you with intelligence, ?Iuii-kuned by love, with
pleasure inspired by willingness, and with faith
born' of their confidence in your abilities and |

of their clothes agaainst me, as [ counted them |

going slowly by, in single file, six Indians, oue
after another. [ cannot deseribe my sensations |
then. A lond breath from us, a slip by one of |
them, and all was over with ns. At last they were |
all by, and 1 could hear the retreating sound of |
their footsteps np the eavern’s steep ascent. |
The sense of being once more in comparative |
safety, the chill of the water, the damp and |
darkness of the cavern, and the pein of my |
wound, wgether, overcame me, and | i'uima-d[
again,

“ When I came to myself, I was lying in the
sunshing, or a broad rock, and ‘above me |
stretched the bleak rocky hill which 1 had madiy
traversed the night before, with the glaciers
bayond ; while by my side was a well-trodden

|

|
a large spring, from beneath the rock 1 lay on.
1 was wet to the skin, and so was Indian John,

td examining my bruises and wounds,

¢ How did I get here, Johu ?" T asked,

“ He pointed to the spring at my feet,

¢ I3 that where the river has its source 2
“¢Yes: and yon come out dere, and me too,

%1 was too weak and confused to wonder

Go!

id
¢ ¢ You all right now. Go home me. Squaw
' You be well next day,
white man’s. Come wid me. |

* 8o saying, he took me again upon his back, |
and trotted on for & mile or two, until he got |
into the Enos again, when he turned into a se- !
cure thidket, and sat me down on a fullen tree,
saying he was very tired, a fact of which his |
fa¢e was sufficient proof. He told me, while |
wea rested here, that he had seen me going to- |
wards the mountaing, and had followed me, tear- |
ing that 1 would be lost ; that he had seen my
mEIe stolen, and had stolen it back for me;
that he had seen an lndian follow me, and had
put off attacking him, in order to find out|
whether he had companions near: that, after |
killing and scalping my assailant, he had tmc.-ki |
bT and my torn clothes, and |

ed me by m ! v and |
the things thrown away in my hurried ﬂail‘;t‘.
towards the glacier ; had looked down, and

held me lying in the valley below; had gone
down and round by the cavern, in orler to as
certain if I was killed, and to bury me; and
had found that the way in which 1 had fallen,
rolling down, and stopped here and there by
trges &e., had spved me from much injury.

en, having rested, he proceeded to. dress my
;I;znnd, and put cataplasms of chewed balsamic
leaves upon my many bruises. This done, he
rose briskly, and proposed we should seek his
howme, ¥ |

| me delirious, they say.

| our El Dorado, and, like all presumptuous ones,

wower !

Later, we find the following entry in Jusper's
journal :

“ Most of those who went in search of my
valley have returned, unsuccessful.  Some up.
I.:mi{f me, some laugh at me, and all unite in
considering the whole matter either a dream,
or a fiction of my fancy. My wound had made
As for John, he main-
tnins the same view, claiming to have found me
insensible among the rocks. fle bien! Per-|
haps it is best so. One thing seems certain,
viz: that all the landmarks | noticed on the

changed, so as to be rendered undistingunish-
able. Now, a question comes up here: If the |
Indians ean change the face of the country so |
as to prevent one from revisiting them, may
they not likewise be able to destroy every en-
trance to the valley? Will men ever penetrate
into it, or is it to remain a myth forever? The
accounts that reached Europe of that great
city of Manoa, or El Dorado, in Guiana, were far
more authentic and creditable than any we
have had, up to the last century, of Pekin and
the “ Flowery Kingdom.” It had been seen,
its site among the mountains, in the midst of a
fuir lake, the glittering whiteness of its walls
nnd gpirves, its highways, ‘as much beaten, it
is reported, as those hetween Madrid and Val-
ladolid, in Spain ;' all these things were unticed
and enlarged upon. But where is Manoa?
Ralegh, the noble, chivalri, high-souled Ralegh,
lost his lifp because he was unable to answer
that yuestion ; and the question still remains
unanswered, though STami.Nl, and Portuguese,
and Englishman, Hidalgo, and Bucecaneer, have
often essayed its solution., Science may find
*Jasper's valley, (as they style it) some day,
however, and reap the fruits of the discovery. |
Whoever shall penetrate to it, will find the |
bones of those luckless unreturned adventurers |
bleaching in the valley, or on the hill side, as
I found those of the unfortunate Spanish de-
serter, who was perhaps the first discoverer of

|

received his reward—the reward of the inno-
vator, since the days when Prometheus shivered
in dumb agony on Caucasus.”

[To BE coNTINUED, |

%

A singular and malignant disease has ap-|

face or hands, with perhaps a stinging or prick-
ing pain, on which spot there soon appears a

E in which is formed a slough of charcoal
hlackness, where mortification commences. The
cases are attracting the earnest attention of the
physicians, The only effectunl mode of treat-
ment is said to be, to burn the pimple out in
its early stages, with a hot iron or with caustie.”

{

Lour Unterrified Democracy, and simply sav,

tion, at least, that it was not worth printing.

cook does a vagonf ; ad, at the same time, pre-

habit of entertaining views of things, it eives
you an excellent opportunity to exhibit them
jand of the many comftortable things in the
world, one of the most eomfortable is to give
wiy have been obliterated, or in some way | Your views. It ‘I:i'k'u agrecable to say things, | A,
: when you have things w say.
may not be very striking, or original, or import
ant ; still, it is a relief to express them. Nomat- |
ter if they have heen said fifty times |
| never said them. They must go through the cru-

mountains of life & thousund years, and heaped
together priceless dinmonds and ingots of gold, |
and vet fajl in that fertilizing power more val- |
unble than all, till it sweeps aiong the rich al- |
luvial deposigs that lie in the green mesdows

world hegan.

whelmed with “ money, and fame, and troops
| of " distinguished friends and patrons. T know
| that charming Fanny Burney did really smug-
| gle hergEveline into the world without even the
complicity of “ Daddy Crisp " and that there
peared in Providence, and some cases have { presently fell upon her listening, straining, but
proved fatal. The Providence Post says of it: | scarcely expectant ear,
It commences as a little dark red spot, on the | mulberry trees ; coaches
the circulafing

their glasses ; wome
shrinking authoress, an
“@reat Chym” coiled his

EVer.

by their position, possessions, or taste, for
manual labor, by far the larger part will tum

_\lo the school-room rather than to the pen. Still |

there are, in the aggregate, many who cast

wistful and furtive glances towards authorship.

It is to them a

s l!htwy‘ isle of Eden, lying in dark purple spheres of
a | -

a Land of Promise, wreathed in golden mist, |

indistinetly limned, but wondrous fuir.
high-spirited and finely-strung, it proffers men
tal work and pleasurable exeitement behind
an impenetrable veil,
gling, it is a mystic Aladdin’s lamp, flashing
before their dazzled eyes the gleam of gold,
paving their way to ha
diamonds,
Undoubtedly these castles in the air are not
“the baseless fubric of a vision,” but, like our
thrilling novels, are founded on fact, perhaps
on just about as large a proportion of fact.
There iz a charm about writing. I can con-
ceive of a few things more delightful than to

ppiness with pearls and

see one's self right-angled off in oblong form, |

on fine white paper, with broad margins, clear
type, Russian calf, and Nlustrations by Darley.

I should be a little ashamed to have it known, |

but T don’t mind telling you in confidence, that
one of the happiest days of my life will be that
which sdes me writing on the fly-leaf of such a
volume,
Jahn Smith, Esq.,
With the "a':-]ll'l'].\ of
Tur Avtnor.

Still, as that is a consummation which seems to
run no imminent risk of being eonsummated, we
will take heart of grace, and see whether the

grapes that lie beyond our reach may not be, |

after all. a little sour. Even to be priuted, is
not unmixed happiness. The Evil One, who,
by common testimony, mukes printing-offices

his peculiar haunt, probably because they are

the strongest foes 1o his continued reipn, tukes |

a malieious and impish delight in rnining your

finest figures, marring your smoaothest lines, and
torturing your soundest sénse. Your * courteons
knights” are transformed into * courtiers,” vour
* radiant suns " elongate themselves into arms,”
your “ rapid thought ” becomes vapid " all too
soon, vour “mental riches,” instead of taking
to themselves wings, s they are proverhially
bound to do, melt off the learian Pt \
have given them, and subside into *inel
and your own sunny tem per, entehing
fection, waxes wrathful and l'\lnlu.‘ii\‘-':

If your l‘i‘slvrn _i.-i over-full, & newspaper is a
very couvenient faucel—if’ vou con unscrew it.
multifudinous pipes diveeted to their sanertms,
and the * weak, washy, everlasting flood,” with

you

which they are inundated ; but 1 would not |
What is the use |

hold back on that aceount.
of having newspapers, pray, if yon cannot write
for them? Do dry-goods elerks complain be-
cause their counters are continnally strewed
with silks and muslins—because thn‘\- are con-

stantly obliged to areange, and derangze, and re- |

arcange 7 Why, it is their business,
sign of prosperity.

It is a
A shop whose shelves were

l\lw:l-\'ﬁ m order would he ﬂ.||l | ] 1':115\- business |

in & month; aud a newspaper, which is not
sufliciently alive and active to draw into its
vortex a host of spirits from the vasty deep
aronnd ity will soon stagnate into decny and
death. Bcaidt'.-u, how smull a ]r-nf'.i-dl of the
whole suffering is borne hy the editor, It is
absolutely appalling to think of the hopes and
fears, the aspirations and dreams, the anxictios,
tears, and heart-throbs, the watching, waitine,
and disappointment, shut up in the “dark
deawers " of editorial tables —those torrilile
Black Holes of literature—those nadiseovered
bourns whence no article returns
“graves withont a monnment.”  And the worst
of it is; that in the great majority of eases the
execution is merited, 1 suppose it does some-
times happen that wheat and chafl are alike
t.-uml--mm-vli. In fact, | know it does. I you
should be impertinent, and ask me how T know, |
I should follow the example of the smiling and |

- thase

the faithful attendance of people who are bound | dapper Autocrat of the Hreakfast Tuble, the |
10 you by the sacred ties of gratitude, who serve | self-elected hat popularly-sustained monarch of |

 Nullwm twi negotin.” Still, as | was remarkinr,
il’ your poem is not printed, there is a presump-

It you are a little iuclined 1o egotiam, and |
tolerably imaginutive, you can trick yoursell |

| out in all sorts of Protean shapes : serve yourself |

up in as many different digeruises as o French |

sarve the most rigid reticence 5 beeanse no one |
knows how much is memory and bhow much

is imagination. Or if you have aequived the

|
i

Your spinions

cfore; you |

rible of your brain betore they gan be efficient in

preventing a congestion from plethora of ideas, |

I'he stream wmay have meandered down the |
|

of your own soul. It does net satisfy your era-

ving for the “delicacies of the season,” to know

hat salmon and peas have been esten since the

In so far as literature seems to you a royal

road to fame and fortune, It me entreat you !

1wt to he deceived. I you havebeen put through |

Watts's “Sixween Rules fur Goining Knowledge
fand Mental Improvement ™ as thoroughly as 1,
[ shall not need to say, ** be notso weak as to -
agine that a life of learning is a life of laziness
and ease.”
hortations, the testimony of the great mass of
writers proclaims,

But, besides good Dr. Watls's ex- |

“ Hard the labor, sioall the grin,
Is in mak pg bread from brain "

have seen, in several modern American nov-

els, certain counter statements. Brilliant but |
obseure young women are represented as hav- |
ing surreptitiously sprung a book upon an un- |

uspecting public, and being summarily m-er-!

a rustling among the

are unfitted by their organization for a life of

To the f

To the poor and strug- |

| doubt that the thing is overdone.

| obseurity

libraries ; Burke sat up all night | sea? Do
to watch the adventures of n voung lady upon | you should b lain
ustule or vesicle, seated on a hard inflamed | her first entrance into the world ; fups levelled | means remain within doors, and hold your peace.
n of fashion patronized the | ])0 not fancy that yon would achieve immortal-
and the brutal, henevolent | ity, if you only h
huge arm thrice about | soar sun-ward, if your wings were not pinioned.
her slender waist, and bound her to him for- | Genius is expansive,irtesistible, and irresistibly
Nor have | any doubt, that, notwith- | expausive, lfiti.aiq you, no eon_lsmconﬁm
standing Cwmpbell's savage toast publishers ' it. A good book will gt itself written, Author-

hundred dollars a page, and twenty and forty
thousand for a volume of history, or romance,
| or science, don't think of the forty dollars sim
ply, but of the forty years of daily and nightly
tonl, research, study, thought, contrivance, ex
periment, disappointinent, discouragement, vex
ation, and heartache, that have preceded then:.
“Toe ecrowd, they only see the crown,
Phey ouly hear th hyon
They mark not that fhe cheek 1= puie.
And that the eye &= dim ™
Do you prize the crown so highly, that yor
will Lear the eross? To be purified by ‘the
poet’s fire, will you endure the anguish of the
burning? Do yon worship the goddess with so
true a taith, that you will offer up yourself w
bor shrine ¢ i
There are obstacles without as well as within.
A certain prejudice againstfomale writers “ still
wes” It s tine, wubitde, impalpable, but real.

It is like the prent ocesn of air that wraps us
round, A little of it cannot be seen; it is only
| 1 mwass that it becomes visible. It is like a0

fur-oil gmr; look straight at it, and it is net
there kance, aud it twinkles and winks
at you again. It is like the Indian in warfare ;
it never meets vou face fo fhee, and takes fair
aim, but, darting behind shelter, sends a shot
nhlnpl--i_\u It is also Like the Devil: resist i,
and it will flee from yon. It is indeed vanish
ing every day; and as woman gravitates to hes
pruper I.i::-'v, and the eléments cease to be agm
tated, it will entirely disappear. Like other
fushions founded on whiln, caprice, or injustice,
1 not on the eternal fitness of things, it will
from master to man, from man to scullion,
from seallion to the dogs. It has already be-
gun its downwand progréss, Large-hearted and
| large-brained men, the monarchs of thought,
have flung it clean off. The ranks below them.,
men of small eapacities but unbounded am
bition, who see in women their own rivals—
who fear, and justly, 100, that a fair field and
uo favor would oust them from seats they has
questionable elaim to fill and infinie ditficuls
to hold—have eaught the Himay, fioating thing,
and see but darkly throngh its tremulous shim
mer; and, with limbs tangled in its fair, strong,
| invisible meshes, walk stumbling and unces
tain. 8o long as you will lend yourself to th
Iulun'ﬂ'ﬂl\'nl of II'--F-' men —]Il"“'ltl'l'. ]p:nvﬁ“
piquant, affectionate, and sauey: dance and
sparkle along their ascending p.-ftlha.n’: circle-
as brilliant a satellite @ vou |r!1-.¢' . round
themselves, the central n‘l'l\'n-a\\l---,’.‘;_n--l s,
they will shine down oh you the most bepig
nant and complacent condesconsion. B
once undertake to set G for yourselfs zot the
troublesome idea into your head, that that head
was griven you for something more than a serie
of firework= tell them seriously that vou have
been thinking whethes all play may ot make
Gill & mere toy, jnst as it does Juck, and whether
there may not be something in the world fin
vou to do ; whether the purling, singing, happy
brools, that now ounly freshens the vialets on s
banks, mauy not, ]-_'.-

look w
|

ar

|

widening and de [reduiage

the channel, by de saubservient 1o nobles
and not less porer usgs s whether the saue v
' vacity, eompactness, g power, that enliven
the ial cirele; and fling o clinem arousd o
few Givgred lives, may not gleam on a bronder
phiers with no diminished lustee, soften the
;llill-h outhne of cone unweleome truth inte
grace and loveliness, light up some sombre
| pictare: with, 7ollen Gute retily cnea Lillen
used—into Damascene gleaming, suppleneas,

and sharpness, and restore it onece more to the
armory of God—and lo! our respectpd friend.
| who, whilom, found ne words so sweet as fitly
i coull express his love, complacence, interest
i your wesl, admiration of your character,
and pride in your réputation, cools suddenly
down to zero—leans leisurely back in his com.
l: -4‘!:lh|1" .k'.rul_\'-l'h:lil‘, .~',|'|||.n--. Cares -il‘j_'|\‘ }1i-
black mustache, and with eyes turned cottem
{ platively ceiling-ward; and infinite and pitying
furbearanee of voice and manner: “Yes,”'
{rising infleetion, indieative of mental and sab
Jeetive interrogation,) * Yews,” (falling inHec
13 interrogation nat satisfuctorily answered,)
“You may be able ta effect u--m--!lling. Ther:

| are very respectable agthors among women.”

l:.“:l;__'lu:milnnn-i conession ! “There 18 no
Sull"—
and here, or a minute after, av furthest, he will
cut an intellectual pirouctte, and with a most
frank, arch, and engaping smile, inform yon
that, after all, he \'-":L'In't “eather see a r;.nn-r' on
your third finger than an ink-spot on your first.”
Stupid!
You will oflen sge the outeropping of thia
1ol i=inyg of women = baoks : not
that just grd genersus eriticism which diserimi

nates between the evil aud the good, condemns

{ the one without rancor, and applands the other

without servility, but that half:flattering, hall
contemptuous, and whelly contemptible notice,
whose compassionate blame and condescending
praise arve alike insalting. Such was the revenge
of our sleek, respeétable, selfadmiring, male
writers, whea Auror Leigh—God bless her—
dashed in upon their fancied security, and shiv
ercd her most knightly vet right '.\.'mﬁ'.l.l.?)' lanees
against  their  time-honored  commonplaces
hat a shaking of the dry bones there must
have been, indeed, dnder the boofs of her high-
mettled zteed ? Buly as soon as their spirits re-

| turned to them agnin, they fell a-babbling of

Socialism, and Fourierism, and Chartism, and
“udl the others that end in” ism ; and there
wis poelry in the houk, fuf there was o deal of
: and there was l'i']il'iT)' uI'l-xlurr_-ssim:_
was occasional awkwardness; and
were a geeatl many things, bnd there wers
great muny others; and, on the whole,
orn Leigh wust be pronounced a failure,
Self-blinded ! 11 Aurorn Leigh be a woman's
Lailare, what would & woman's sucerss he?
Sometimes this prr-jln“r'- takes the form of
disinterested coansg, |‘=ll-‘l'll=l] and allectionate

bt there
there

I'!:‘

| advies : but thronghthe lion's skin, the long ears

veveal indubitably the true nature of the uni
paad. * Aspiring siswrs,” says the domestic
brute hefore alladed toy * why is the tone of your
lucubrations alwaysisa mouratul?  1f you must
write, write cheerfunlly, Don't let every song
be adirge. Wewantto be amused when we read,
(there is the ear ngain ;) consume in private your
private griefs,” Not a doubt of it. Beyond
cavil, it would be vastly agreeable to our private
Neros—Heaven be pruised that they are few
I kuow that there are some—who harry the life
out of wife and child, who are tyrants without
fear of assassination, beeanse their victims are
thn ;_-n(ul——u[' ol 1![“'!!-[(' ll]l;,lllllj!i, ll(‘t‘ll!lb@ ll.l!*
thing is done in a corner—or of the law, because
it takes no cornizapce of soul-murder-——douln
less it would be vastiy agrecalile to them, thai
womoen should endure uncomplainingly, No
voice londer than theirs in praise of her sweer
wlfabnegation and silent fortitude, or in depre
eation of publicly-displayed sorrow, when, in
song or story, the minor key of sadness, the out
burst of ].mg-lnl'li! np angunish, or the unmis
takable wail of a broken heart, sends home to
heir own breasts the prophet’s stern charge,
*Thou art the man!"  Consume in private
vour private griefs! No. Take them in a
bundle, it you choose, and bear them to the

highest mountainddp j ring the church bells,
| hoist the flags, best the drums, and let the
| whole world see the bonfire; and if the flame
| seorches our sensitive feiends, let them just stand
| baek, Why should thay flutter about it, if they
| don't want their wings singed ?

Do all or any of these things move you? Do

blocked up the way to | you fear to launch your bark on so unquiet a

ou shrinkl from the lion without, lest
be slain in the street? Then by all

i

& chance—that you would




